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er, the lowest and most despised caste
of Indian domestics, heedless of the cer-
tainty that his own life would be sacrifi-
ced to the fury of the mob disappointed
of its prey, implored them to follow
him. Running before them he led them
to the back of the out-houses, and showed
them a gap in the "compound"* wall
which the servants had made for their
own convenience. Through this gap
they filed, and galloped off, escaping the
hurried shots which were fired after
them, and eventually reaching in safety
the barracks of the 6oth Rifles. The
sweeper fell a victim to the rage of the
pursuers. He was hacked to pieces.
No more beautiful deed ever brightened
the dark days of the " '57 " than the
self-sacrifice of this obscure and nameless
hero.
* The name given to the enclosed grounds of a
house in the North-Western Provinces,